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Sx N the Convent of the 
Vifitation of C/... 
had for fome {hort 
Time retired the 
Marchione/s of Cla- 
rence». ‘he Calm 

2) 9 and Serenity which 
fhe faw reign in this Solitude did 
but render. more lively and bitter 
the Grief that confumed her. ‘ How 
* happy,’ {aid fhe, ‘ are thofe inno- 
* cent Doves, which have taken 
‘ their Flighttowards Heaven! Life 
‘isto them a cloudleis Day; they 
‘know neither the Sorrows nor 
* Pleafures of the World.’ 

Amidit thefe pious Maidens, 
whofe Happinefs fhe envyed, one 
only named Lucil/ia, feemed to her 
penfive and pining. Lwez/ia, ftill in 
the Bloom of her Age, had that 
Stile of Beauty which is the Image 
of a fenfible Heart; but Sorrow 
and Tears had taken off its Frefh- 
nefs, like a Rofe which the Sun has 
withered, but which leaves us {till 
to judge, in its languifhing State, of 
all the Beauty it had in the Morn- 
ing. It feems there is a dumb 
Language between tender Souls. 
The Marchionefs read in the Eyes of 
this afhiéted Fair-one what no Body 
had perceived there before. So na- 
tural is it tothe Unhappy to com- 
plain, and Jove their Partners in 
Affliction! She took a Liking to Zz- 
cilia. Friendfhip, which in the 
World is hardly a Sentiment, in the 
Cloitters is a Paflion. Their Con- 
nexion in a fhort Time became very 
intimate ; but on both Sides a con- 
cealed Sorrow poifoned its Sweet- 
nefs. They were fometimes awhele 
Hour fighing together, without pre- 








fuming to afk one another the Se- 
cret of their Griefs. The Marchi- 
one/s at lait broke the Silence. 

* A mutual Confeflion,’ faid the, 
‘ would fpare us perhaps a great 
* deal of Uneafinefs: We itifle our 
* Sighs on both Sides ; ought Friend- 
‘ fhip to keep any Thing a Secret 
‘ from the Breaft where a mutual 
‘ Friendfhip is found?’ At thefe 
Words a modett Bluth animated the 
Features of Lucilia, andthe Veil of 
her Eye-Lids was difplayed over her 
fine Eyes. ‘* Ah! why,’ replyed 
the Marchionefs, § why this Bluth ? 
Is it the Etfeé&t of Shame? It is 
thus that the Thought of Happi- 
nefs ought to colour Beauty. 
Speak, my Luci/ia; pour out your 
Heart into the Bolom of a Friend, 
more, without Doubt, to be la- 
mented than yourfelf, but who 
would confole herfelf for her own 
Unhappinefs, if fhe could but 
foften your’s,’---* What is it you 
afk of me, Madam? I fhare all 
your Sorrows, but | have none of 
my own toconfide toyou. The 
Alteration of my Health is the 
only Caufe of that Languor into 
which you fee me plunged. 1am 
decaying infenfibly, and Thanks 
to Heaven, my End approaches.’ 
She {poke thefe laft Words with a 
Smile, at which the Marchione/s was 
greatly affected. ‘ Is that then,’ 
‘ {aid fhe, * your only Confolation? 
* Impatient to die, you will not con- 
‘ fefs to me what it is that renders 
‘ Life odious to you. How long 
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have you been here?’ —‘ Five 
‘ Years, Madam.’—‘ Was it Com- 
‘ pulfion brought you hither? — 
‘ No, 


Madam, it was Reafon, it 
4 P ‘ was 
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*‘ was Heaven itfelf which was 
* pleafed to attraét my Heart entire- 
- to it.’—* That Heart then was 
* attached to the World ??—* Alas! 
* yes, for its own Punifhment.’— 
Finifh.’—* [ have told you all.’— 
“ Were you in Love, Lucilia, and 
* had the Fortitude to bury yourfelf 
‘ alive! Was it fome perfidious 
* Wretch whom you have abandon- 
* ed ??>—* The moft virtuous, moft 
“tender, and moft valuable of 
* Mankind. Afk no more: You 
* fee the guilty Tears that fteal from 
* my Eyes; all the Wounds of my 
* Heart are opened at the Thought.’ 
—‘* No, my dear Lucilia, it is not 
‘a Time for us now to keep any 
* Thing a Secret. I would pene- 
* trate mto the inmoft Folds of your 
* Soul, in order to pour Confola- 
* tion into them: Believe me, the 
* Poifon of Grief exhales not but 
‘ by Complaints; fhut up in Si- 
* lence, it only becomes the more 
* violent.” — * You will have ir, 
* Madam? Weep then over the un- 
* fortunate Lucilia, weep over her 
* Life, and fhortly over her Death. 

‘ Scarce had I appeared in the 
‘ World, when this fatal Beauty 
* attracted the Eyes of a fickle and 
‘ imprudent Youth, whofe Homage 
* could not dazzle me. One Man 
‘ alone, yet in the Age of Inno- 
‘cence and Candour, taught me 
© that I was fenfible of Love. The 
‘ Equality of our Years, Birth, For- 
* tune, the Connexion alfo between 
© our Families, and, above all, a 
“ mutual Inclination, had united us 
“to each other. My Lover lived 
* only for me: We faw with Pity 
¢ this immentfe Void of the World, 
“ where Pleafure is only a Shadow, 
‘ where Love is but a Gleam: Our 
*‘ Hearts full of themfelves.... 
“ But I lofe myfelf. Ah! Madam, 
« what do you now oblice me to call 
¢to Mind!—‘*‘ What, my Dear, 
* do you reproach yourfelf for hav- 
‘ ing been juft? When Heaven has 
“formed two virtrous and fen- 
‘ fible Hearts, does it make it 
‘ criminal in them to feek each o- 
“ ther, to attract, to captivate reci- 
* procaliy ? If fo, why has it made 
© them ?’—* It formed, no Doubt, 
* with Pleature that Heart in which 
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mine loft itfelf; where Virtue 
took Place of Reafon, and where I 
faw nothing that was a Reproach 
to Nature. Oh! Madam, who 
was ever loved like me! Would 
you believe that I was obliged to 
{pare | Lover’s Delicacy even 
the Confeflion of thofe tender In- 
quietudes which fometimes afflict 
Love? He would have deprived 
himfelf of Life, if Lucilia had 
beech jealous of it. When he per- 
ceived in my Eyes any Mark of 
Sorrow, it was to him as if all ~ 
Nature had been eclipfed: He 
fuppofed himfelf always the. 
Caufe, and reproached himfelf 
for all my Faults. 
‘ It is but too eafy to judge to 
what Excefs the moft Amiable of 
Men mutt have been loved. In- 
tereft, which diffolves all Ties, 
except thofe of Love, Intereft dif- 
united our Families: A fatal 
Law-Suit commenced againft my 
Mother was tous the Azra and’ 
Source of our Misfortunes. ‘The 
mutual Hatred of our Friends 
raifed itfelf as an eternal Barrier ' 
between us : We were obliged to 
ive over feeing each other. The’ 
etter which he wrote me will 
never be effaced out of my Me- 


mory. 
‘ EVERY Thing is loft to me, my 
dear Lucilia: They tear from me 
my only Happinefs. I am _ jutt 
come from throwing myfelf at 
my Father’s Feet, | am jutt come 
from conjuring him, bathing him 
at the fame ‘Time with my Tears, 
to give over this fatal Law-Suir. 
He received me as a Child. I 
protefted to him that your For- 
tune was facred tome, that my 
own would become odious. He 
has treated my Difintereftednefs as 
a Folly. Mankind conceive not 
that there is. fomething above 
Riches: And yet what fhould I 
do with Wealth if I lofe you? 
They fay that one Day I fhall be 
glad they did not liften to me. If 
{ believed that Age, or what they. 
call Reafon, could fo far debafe 
my Soul, I fhould ceafe to live 
from this Moment, terrified at 
what was tocome. No, my dear 
Lucilia, no; all I have or afk is 
© your’s, 
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« your’s. The Laws would in vain 
‘ give me a Part of your Inheri- 
tance; my Laws are in my Heart, 
and my Father there ftands con- 
demned. A thoufand Pardons 
for the Uneafinefs he occafions 
you. Pray God that I offer up no 
criminal Wifhes! I could cut off 
from my own Days to add to my 
Father’s ; but if ever I am Mafter 
of thofe Riches he is now accu- 
mulating, and with which he 
would overload me in Spite of 
myfelf, ample Reparation fhall be 
made for all. But yet 1am de- 
prived of you. They will dif- 
pofe, perhaps, of the Heart which 
you have given me. Ah! be- 
ware of ever confenting to it: 
Think that my Life is at Stake, 
think that our Oaths are written 
in Heaven. But can you with- 
ftand the imperious Will of a 
Mother? I fhadderatthe Thought: 
Speak Comfort to me, in the 
Name of the mott tender Lové.’ 
‘You anfwered him, without 
Doubt ??—* Yes, Madam, but in 
very few Words. 
‘ | upbraid you with nothing. I 
am unhappy, but I know how 
to be fo: Learn from me to fuf- 
“ fer.’ 

‘ The Law-Suit however was 
‘begun, and carried on with 
* heat.’ 


[To be continued. } 
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Remarkable Particulars of the Lire 
of Bifbop Riper. 


[Continued from Page 649.] 


Ab0uUT this Time the Fellows 
of Pembroke-Hall prefented Dr. 
Ridley to the Church of Saham in 
the Diocefe of Noravich; which Pre- 
fentation being difputed by the Bi- 
fhop, the Doétor was admitted to 
that Living by a Command of the 
King, on the fourth of May. 
Three Days after a Commiliion was 
ranted to the Archbifhop, the Bi. 
ops of Durham and Rochefler, Dr. 
Ridley, and fix others, to examine a 
Caufe of the Earl of Northampton, 
whofe Countefs had been guilty of 
Adultery. The Canon-Law granted 
a Separation, but not the Liberty of 
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marrying again: The Pope indeed 
difpented in thefe Cafes. The Com- 
miffioners were appointed to exa- 
mine what was to be done upon the 
Authority of the Scriptures, and 
Judgment of the Primitive Chri/i- 
ans. ‘They were unwilling to be 
hafty and precipitate in a Point of 
this Confequence ; and took more 
Time than agreed with the Ear!’s 
Impatience for a fecond Marriage. 
He therefore ventured to take ano- 
ther Wife before his Caufe was de- 
termined. His Rafhnefs and Preci- 
pitancy gave Offence: The Council 
feparated him from his new Wife, 
and delivering her to the Care of 
the Queen- Dowager, obliged the 
Earl to wait the Sentence of the 
Commiflioners ; who at length, tho’ 
not till the Beginning of the next 
Year, diffolved the former Marriage 
entirely, and gave the Liberty to 
both of contracting again elfewhere. 
— On the 7th of May in this Year, 
Langland the Bifhop of Lincoln died; 
Holbeach the Bifhop of Recheffer fuc- 
ceeded him, and was confirmed the 
20th of Augu/?. Immediately after 
this Dr. Rzdley was promoted to the 
See of Rocheffer, and was confecra- 
ted 25th September, in the Chapel 
belonging to Dr. May, Dean of Sz. 
Paul’s, in foch Form and Manner 
as was at that Time ufual in the 
Church of England, by Chrifin, or 
Holy Unétion, and Impofition of 
Hands, after an Oath, renouncing 
the ufurped Jurifdiction of the Ro- 
man Pontiff; vefted according to an- 
cient Rites, with the Robes and In- 
fignia belonging to his Dignity. — 

he Reafon of mentioning thefe 
Circumftances thus particularly is, 
that Dr. Brooks, in the fubdfequent 
Reign, would not allow Ridley to 
have been a Bifhop, and only de- 
graded him from his Prieft’s Or- 
ders, which it is not eafy to account 
for. For if itbefaid that his abjuring 
the Reman Pontiff invalidated his 
Confecration, it would in the like 
Manner have unbifhoped Bezzer, 
and every Prelate after him, who 
had all, not accepting Yonfal and 
Gardiner, done the fame. 

The fame Day that Ridley was 
confecrated, the Council fent Bifhop 
Gardiner to the Fleet, for having 
4P2 fpokea 
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{poken and written in Prejudice and 
Contempt of the King’s Vifitation, 
and for refufing to fet forth the Ho- 
milies and Injunctions. A few Days 
after, the new Bithop of Rochefler 
was taken by the Archbifhop, with 
the Bihhop of Lincoln, Dr. Cox, and 
jome others, to confer with Garai- 
ner at Dr. May’s Hovfe: ‘They 
feat for him thither, and endea- 
voured to perfuade him to comply 
with the Injunctions which recom- 
mended Era/fmus’s Paraphrafe of the 
Gofpels, and the new Book of Ho- 
mites. He evaded all their Rea- 
fonings and Perfuafions with that 
Ariufice & Cunning he was fo mach 
Matter of; obitinately refufed to 
comply, and was fent back to the 
Fivet, where he was detained, tll 
the Parliament, then going to fit, 
broke up; which was cenfured as 
an Invafion of Liberty. 

This Year Cranmer communicated 
to Latimer thofe ‘Truths with Re- 
gard to the Lord’s Supper, with 
which Ridley had brought him ac- 
quainted the Year before. ‘The ido- 
latrous Veneration of that Sacrament 
in the Church of Rome, in wovihip- 
ping the Elements, as converted into 
the very, fubftantial, and natural 
Body and Blood of Chrift; and the 
extreme Reverence paid to them by 
the Lutherans, as comprehending in 
them the fame fubftaintial and natu- 
ral Body and Blood, were now open- 
ly oppofed : But the duabapri/ts, who 
fled from Germany hither, the Extra- 
vagant among ourfeives, who leap 
from one Extreme, over the ‘Truth, 
to the other, and fome Proteftants, 
who confounded Truth and Error 
by their Scurrility, carried this Op- 
pofition fo far, as to bring this Sa- 
crament into great Contempt. Rail- 
ing Bills againit it were fixed upon 
the Doors of St. Paul’s Cathedral, 
and other Places, terming it ‘Zack 
ix a Box, The Sacrament of the Hal- 
er, Round Rodin, and fuch like irre- 
verent Terms. The Bifhop of Re- 
cheffer, who was as far removed from 
Protanenefs as Superitition, fet his 
Face firenuoufly againft this Impie- 
ty, and publicly rebuked it 1n his 
Sermon at Sz. Paul’s Crof/s 3 with 
great Earnefinefs afferting the Dig- 
nity of the Sacrament, and the Pre- 
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fence of Chrift’s Body there; re- 
proving with great Freedom thofe 
who did irreverently behave them- 
felves with Regard to it; bidding 
them to depart, as unworthy to hear 
the Myttery ; as the Penitentes, Au- 
dientes, Catechumeni, and Energume- 
ni, in the Primitive Times, were 
not admitted when the Sacrament 
was adminiftered. But to the Re- 
ceivers, the Sani, foheexplainedthe 
Prefence, that he afferted, that the 
material Subftance of the Bread did 
{till remain, and that Chriit called 
it his Body, Meat, and Fleth, giv- 
ing it the Properties of the Thing 
of which it beareth the Name: 
Where, fays our Hiflorian, we find 
the fame Lines of his Charaéter con- 
tinue in the Preacher, which were 
obferved before in the Difputant, 
medeit in propofing his Opinions to 
Perfons whofe Judgments only were 
iniflaken, meekly injlructing thofe who 
were in Error, but earnett and fe- 
vere wherever he difcovered a Fault 
in the Will, balay rebuking Vice. Yet 
notwithftanding all his Care and 
Caution, this Sermon was after- 
wards very untruly and unjuflly re- 
prefented, as he himfelf complain- 
ed, as if he had afferted in it the 
Prefence of Chrif’s natural Body. 
—We would not willingly pafs a {e- 
vere Judgment here, but certainly 
the bithop might have exprefled 
himfelf more clearly ; the Ambigui- 
ty of the Sentence above left an O- 
pening for fuch Reprefentation. 

‘The Parliament, which fat this 
Winter, added its Authority to the 
Bifhop’s Reproofs, and punifhed by 
Imprifonment, Fine, and Ranfom, 
at the King’s Pleafure, all irreve- 
rent Defpifers and Revilers of this 
facred Rite. 

The next Thing of Importance 
we find Dr. Ridley concerned in, 
was the Reformation of the Com- 
mon Prayer in the Year 1548, of 
which our Author has given us a 
full and particular Account, but too 
long to be introduced into this 
Work. 

In 1549, the Bithop of Rochefer, 
with the Archbilhop, and feveral o- 
thers, were put into Commiffion to 
fearch after Anabaptijts, Hereticks, 
and Contemners ot the Common 
Prayer. 
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Prayer. For Complaint had been 
brought to the Council, that with 
the Strangers who were come into 
England, {ome Anabaptif?s were min- 
led, who were diffeminating their 
rene and making Profelytes. A- 
mongit thefe People was one Foan 
Bocher, commonly called Foan of 
Kent : She appearing before the 
Commiflioners, behaved with great 
Obftinacy there, perfifting in the 
Maintenance of her Error, namely, 
that the Son of Gop penetrated 
through the Virgin Mary as through 
a Glafs, taking no Subitance of her, 
as Latimer reports, who fat in the 
Commifiion. Her own Words dil- 
tinguifhing betwixt Cri? and the 
Word, and betwixt the outavard and 
inward Man of the Virgin; allow- 
ing the Word to have taken Fleth 
by the Confent of the Virgin’s zn- 
ward Man, but denying that 
CHRIST took Fleth of her cur- 
ward Man, becaufe it was finful, 
are not very intelligible. She treat- 
ed with Scorn all the Means made 
ufe of to recover her toa beiter 
Mind: And Sentence paffed upon 
her, pronuncing her an Heretick, 
and delivering her over to the fe- 
cular Arm. It is remarkable that 
- Ridley’s Name is not in the Sen- 
tence, but only the Names of the 
Archbifhop, Sir Yoh Smith, Wil- 
liam Cook, Dean of the. Arches, 
Hugh Latimer, and Richard Lyell, 
L. L. D. The King was hardly 
prevailed upon by Cranmer to fign 
the Warrant for her Burning: But 
the Archbifhop diftinguifhed be- 
twixt Errors in other Points, and 
the open, fcornful, rejecting an ex- 


prefs Article of the Creed, Born of 


the Virgin Mary; thinking that thete 
latter, always efteemed Hereticks 
from the firtt Eftablifhment of Cri/- 
tianity, deferved not the Lenity with 
which others might be treated; and 
reprefented, that it betrayed an IJn- 
difference toward Religion, to neg- 
le&t putting in Execution the Laws 
eftablithed for maintaining Gop’s 
Honour, while they were diligent in 
thofe that were enacted to maintain 
the King’s Honour, and the Peace 
or Property of the Subject. How- 
ever, the Archbifhop was nor fo 
earneft to get the Warrant executed 
as figned. He laboured much to 
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convince her, and fave her from the 
Fire. In which charitable Office 
Ridley, when he came to Londen, 
joined: They both of them vifited 
her; they feverally took her Home 
with them to their own Houfes, and ° 
earneftly endeavoured to recover her 
from her Errors ; but fhe refiited, 
with great Stubbornnefs and Inde- 
cency, all their kind Pains to reco- 
ver her. — After their unfuccefsful 
Attempts for a whole Year, fhe was 
at laft burned, May 2d, 1550, per- 
fifting obftinately in her Opinion, 
and behaving with great Infolence 
to the laft.— The like Sentence was 
executed upon George Van Parre, a 
Dutchman, tor denying the Divinity 
of our Saviour, which is mentioned 
here, though it happened not till 
the 25th of 4pri/ 1551; on the 6th 
of which Month, Ridley, who was a 
Commiffioner, figned the Sentence 
of Excommunication. 

Mild and gentle, fays the Writer 
of this Life of the Bifhop, as his 
Nature was to every modeft Enqui- 
rer, though in Error, he would not 
break the Laws in being, in Indul- 
gence to obitinate Blafphemers. But 
upon this it may be with the utmott 
Juitive remarked, that it mutt in 
the Nature of Things be extremel 
wrong, and likely to have a very ill 
Effeét upon the Intereft of religious 
Liberty, an Intereit which will ever 
be valued by wife and honeft Men, 
to endeavour to palliate {uch Adti- 
ons as thefe, (the burning of Van 
Parre and Yoan Bocher) and to glofs 
them over by artificial Colourings, 
when it is well known they are not 
to be juflified, and are totally in- 
confiftent with the Spirit and Prin- 
ciples of Proteffanti/m, as well as 
Chriftianity. —— How much better 
would 1t be, — how much more a- 
greeable to the Character of a Pro- 
tefant Clergyman,—ingenuoully to 
acknowledge, that the Principles of 
Liberty, and the Rights of Cri/z- 
ans, were not underftood in their 
full Extent in the Beginning of the 
Reformation: And that tho’ they 
did glorious Service to the common 
Cauie of true Religion, the very 
beft of our Reformers did not al- 
ways act in perfect Conftitency with 
themfelves? In writing the Lives o¢ 
Men, we are writing the Lives of 


fallibl. 
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fallible and imperfect Beings; and 
though it be decent and right, in 
fpeaking of the Failings of worthy 
and excellent Charaéters, to treat 
them with great Softnefs and Ten- 
dernefs ; yet it may upon the whole 
perhaps be as ufeful fometimes to 
acknowledge their Failings, as well 
as to celebrate their Excellencies: 
The one are recorded for our Imi- 
tation, the other for our Admont- 
tion, and neither will be omitted by 
the faithful Hiftorian. —— But the 
Writer of this Life does more than 
palliate; by the Ufe he has made 
of the Terms Blafphemy, obftinate, 
&s-. he feems to juftity a Praétice 
which all good Men abhor. He 
doubtiefs knows, that under the 
fame Pretence was Ridley himfelf at 
lait brought to Death. 


(To be continued.) 


Exirad fron the MONITOR, 
Number 475. 


PmHIS Monitor obferves, That 
4 to reftore Order in a State, 
where all has been in Confufion ; 
Vigilance in the Public, where their 
Intereft has been neglected, and 
fuiters; Integrity and Probity a- 
mong thofe, who have been long 
accuitomed to Corruption; or to 
lead fach into the plain Ways of 
Honefty and Truth, who have 
fhewn their Dexterity and Abilities 
in planning and enforcing wrong 
and bad Meafures ; to fupprefs Fac- 
tion in a Country, where moft of the 
great Men for many Years have 
known no other Road to Honour 
and Preferments ; and to reconcile 
Parties, when both perhaps think 
jt their Intereft to remain divided, 
is difficult, but not out of the Reach 
of Human Wifdom, nor without 
Example; in which we find, that 
as much and more than all this has 
been brought about by a wife and 
virtuous Prince, affifted with a good 
and faithful Council. 

Henry the Fourth of France, blef- 
fed with a Mind nobly difpofed, full 
of virtuous Thoughts, and tender 
Inclinations towards his People, re- 
conciled two Parties, which had 
filied his Kingdom with Confufion 
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and civil War for almoft forty 
Years. In whom was realized the 
Obiervation made of Princes by 
Machiavel.—It is an infallible Rule, 
fays that grand Matter in Politics, 
That a Prince who has no Wifdom 
of his own, can never be advifed ; 
and that good Counfels proceed ra- 
ther from the Wifdom ofthe Prince, 
than the Prince’s Wifdom from the 
Goodnefs of his Councils. And 
Dr. Davenant is pofitive, That this 
Obfervation holds truer in England, 
than perhaps in other Countries.— 
For ‘ not one Inilance can be given, 
that Things have been weil ad- 
miniitered in the Realm, when 
the Sovereign was defective in 
thofe Abilities of the Mind, which 
are requifite for Empire.’ 

_ ‘The Reafon whereof is obvious 
from the Nature of our Govern. 
ment and its People. A free Coun- 
try, and a People jealous of their 
Liberties, can never be fatisfied, if 
any one Subject fhould engrofs the 
Prince. A Miniiter, without Affo- 
ciates in Authority, has always been 
unfortunate. Woolfey, perhaps 
the ableft Man that ever had fuch 
a Station, funk at lait under the 
Weight of being a fingle Mini- 
fter. 

But as many muft here partici- 
pate, by Way of Council, in the 
derivative Power, it requires the 
greater Penetration and Wifdom in 
the Prince, to judge amidit thefe 
Numbers. 

For Princes to be ferved by a Set 
of Men without Faults is impof- 
fible; for Man will be bad, unlefs 
he be compelled to be good by fome 
Neceflity. And this Neceflity of 
being good muft be impofed upon 
Miniiters of State, and Counfellors, 
by their Sovereigns, whofe chief 
Obje&t and Endeavours fhould be 
to promote the Honour and Welfare 
of their Dominions, and to gain the 
Affetions of their People. ‘This is 
in Princes the higheft, and carries 
along-with it all the other Parts of 
Wifdom. 

** And in a free Country, as our 
own, when Princes in the Beginning 
of their Reign, fays Dr. Davenant, 
give apparent Proofs, that the pub- 
lic Goud is the chief Obje& of their 
‘ ‘Lhoughts, 
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Thoughts, and that their Meafures 
and Defignments fhall ftill centre 
in the Eafe and Happineis of their 
Subjeéts, it may be fafely conclud- 
ed, that their Hands are {trong e- 
nough to wield the Scepter; that 
their natural Lights are fufficient ; 
that they have attained to the De- 
grees of Wifdom and Knowledge, 
which are requifite for Empire ; and 
that they are fit to go out, and come in 
before, and judge this People, that is fo 
reat. 

‘* When there is a fair Profpect 
that Things fhall be well admi- 
niftered, and that there is fuch a 
Court as is capable of honeft Coun- 
cils, Men of Fortune and Probity 
think it proper to make a Tender of 
their Service. And there can be 
no truer Indication of fuch a Dif- 

fition of a Court, than when 

rinces, by their general Conduct, 
fhew that they are in no Degree fo 
ftudious of enlarging their own re- 
gal Authority and Power, as they 
are capable to promote the In- 
tereft of their People, and anxious 
to advance the Honour of their 
Country.” 

A Prince that would convince 
the World of his Intention to put 
an End to Faétion, ‘ is fo to order 
‘ Affairs,’ fays Dr. Davenant, ‘ that 
the Offices, Employments, and 
Dignities of the State, may be 
the Rewards of Merit, and not 
the Price of this or that Party, as 
it chances to get the upper Hand; 
becaufe the taking away the Mat- 
ter contended, which is generally 
Power, is one Step towards quiet- 
ing Contention: And it is in fome 
Degree removed, when they only 
are advanced and regarded, who 
ftrive to deferve wel! from the 
Whole, not they who think it 
Defert fufficient to have walked 
obfequioufly under fuch and fuch 
a Banner.-.--To fee bad Men pre- 
ferred to high Trufts, has been 
frequently the Caufe of Sedition, 
and in fome Meafure it renders 
the forming of Parties unavoid- 
able ; becaufe fuch as are afraid 
of Injuries and Oppreffion from 
wicked Minifters, are forced to 
join together for their own Pre- 
* fervation.. But, generally fpeak- 
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663, 
‘ ing, all Degrees of Men think 


‘ themfelves {fafe, and acquiefce 

* in the Recompences they fee be- 

, flowed on Virtue and true Me- 
rit. 

And Minifters of State contribute 
very much to root out Faétion, and 
to fettle the Minds of the People, 
when their own Condué is irre- 
proachable; when it manifettly ap- 
pears by all their Actions, that they 
take more Care of the common In- 
tereft, than to build up their own. 
Fortunes ; when they are not over 
greedy for themfelves; when they 

ew no Endeavours to engrofs the 
Prince, or to confine the Royal Fa-. 
vour only to their own private. 
Followers and Creatures; when 
they do not fo much confider who 
are their perfonal Friends, as who 
beft love, and can beft ferve the 
Public ; and when they are of fuch. 
a'Temper, that they can, like a 
Pitt and a Temple, with Eafe and 
Satisfaction quit thofe Pofts, where- 
in they cannot be of Service to the 
Public, or which they can no lon- 
ger hold with their own Honour. — 

uch Minifters only can cure & pre- 
vent civil Diffentions, add Strength 
to the Prince, and Luiftre to the 
Court. 

The Monitor concludes with this 
Obfervation from the fame Writer : 
“* As it is not confiftent with the 
Safety of Princes, their Wifdom, 
nor indeed their Duty to Gop, 
** to let their perfonal Kindnefs to. 
‘* private Men go fo far, as to de- 
** fend Minifters, who, by their Ua- 
fkilfulnefs, Negligence, or per- 
haps by high Crimes, are become 
** obnoxious to the whole People : 
So in fuch Cafes heretofore, re- 
folute, wife and virtuous Princes, 
have not regarded who were the 
Majority, but where Truth lay, 
and how the common Welfare 
might be beft confulted.” 
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Of the Faculty of the Memory. 


FE EW, though its Ufe is fo great, 
refiect what an amazing Thiag 
the Human Memory is ! This won- 
derful Faculty is the Repofitory of 
all our Knowledge. Wathout this 
Faculty, all Intercourfe between 
Mer 
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Men would ceafe; no Bufineds 
would be carried on; nor should 
we retain Words, fo as to be able to 
fpeak. How miferable mult the 
Condition of Man be, if we fup- 
pofe him deprived of this Power of 
recalling Things paft, or of trea- 
furing up new Occurrences ? How 
fhall fuch a one make known his 
Wants, when he is in the fame Con- 
dition (with Refpeét to the Names 
of Things) as the Infant that has 
not learnt them ? How fhall he give 
Orders to his Servants ? How thall 
he know them, or his Friends, or 
his Children, if he cannot recollect 
their Faces, and their Voices? If 
all Men were without Memory, all 
Language would be confounded, 
and in alittle Time ceafe ; and we 
fhould not differ from the moft in- 
advertent and ftupid Part of the 
mute Creation, with all our Organs 
of Speech in Perfection. The 
Mind, with this Defeét, would reap 
little or no Advantage from our 
Senfes ; but, like the Eye, would 
only paiflively receive the Impref- 
fions from outward Objeéts, which 
it could not retain. The Eye it- 
felf would be but a mere Looking- 
Glafs, in which the Subitances that 
paffed before it, would appear and 
difappear, without leaving the leait 
Trace behind them in the Soul. 
Whereas, by the Help of Memory, 
paft Occurrences are prefent to us ; 
and we may refleét, with Satisfac- 
tion, on Happinefles we have en- 
joyed, or on Difficulties we have 
furmounted. By it we can enter- 
tain ourfelves with the Converfation 
of an abfent Friend, and even raife 
a deceafed Relation from the Grave. 
This teaches us the Art of fixing 
the fwift Current of Time ; of re- 
calling Yefterday ; of viewing our 
Youth diftinélly, at the Diftance of 
old Age; and of entertaining our 
Tmagination with the Pleaiures of 
the Spring in the Depth of Winter. 

Who can comprehend where our 
Memory lays up ail thefe bbe ; 
How, when we are every Day 
crowding it with frefh Objects, it 
till prefents thofe committed to it 
many Years patt? 

Our Memory is of more conftant 
Ufe, and greater Extent, than we 
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are aware of. What an infinite 
Number of Names are there in 
every Language; to which, never- 
thelefs, every ordinary Memory is 
fuficient ? There are as many fe- 
veral Faces, and Voices, as Men; 
and yet the Mind remarks fome- 
thing in every one of them ; which, 
being laid up in the Memory, does, 
upon a fecond View, fingle out this 
or that particular Perfon to us, and 
diftingvifh him from every Body 
elfe. By what Means does it keep 
fuch a Multitude of Things fepa- 
rate and diftinét, fo as not to con- 
fufe each other? How can it pof- 
fibly hold fuch a Multitude within 
its narrow Compafs? By what 
Means does it prefent them to us 
diftinét and clear, when we have 
Occafion to feek them ? 

The Readinefs and Faithfulnefs 
of the Memory is likewife very 
wonderful ! What can be quicker 
than Thought? The Images pafs 
in the Mind, in a Train of Think- 
ing, {wifter than Lightening. Our 
Memory fupplies us with many 
Things fo readily, that we hardly 
perceive it: It fcearce takes me up 
a Thought, at this very Time, to 
determine what the feveral Letters 
mutt be, which compofe the Words 
I am now writing ; they drop from 
my Pen Letter after Letter, makin 
up fuch an Order and Number o 
Sentences as exprefs my Meaning ; 
and all this, withouta Thought (in 
a Manner) direéting my Hand in 
the Shape of each different Word. 
This was at firft the Effe& of Art ; 
but, through the Fidelity of Me- 
mory, it is become almoft mechani- 
cal: It requires little more Atten- 
tion of the Mind than walking, or 
fitting ftill ; and is no morea Hin- 
drance to our Application of any. 
Sort, than the winking of an Eye 
is an Interruption to the Sight. 

Notwithftanding the perpetual 
Ufe we all make of Memory, no 
Man knows wherein it confifts, 
nor by what Means it retains that 
Multiplicity of Ideas, with which 
itis ftored by the five Senfes, and the 
Reflections of the Mind. We know 
it is by the Magic of the Memory 
that a particular articulate Sound 
{hall raife in our Minds the Colour, 

. Smell 
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Smell and Tafte of an Orange. 
That we chime by the Idea of this 
Fruit by our Senfes at firfl, we un- 
derftand ; but how it is retained in 
the Memory, and how we recolleé 
it at Pleafure, we comprehend not : 
And, not knowing what this Fa- 
culty depends upon, we cannot be 
fure before-hand that it will ferve 
us upon any particular Occafion, No 
one can explain the myfterious 
Chain of Reminif/cence, whereby he 
is able to repeata Train of Words 
(content pethaps of many thou- 
ands) in their Order, as they ftand 
ina Poem, which he has by Heart. 
Weare not able to fay what the get- 
ting a Thing by Heart is ; and the 
Connection of Words and Things 
in the Memory, is as an inexplica- 
ble a Secret as the Cohefion of 
Matter in natural Philéfophy. 

Pythagoras, and feveral other an- 
tient PhilofOphers, delivered all 
their Precepts in fhort Sentences, to 
be repeated and rémembered by 
their Difciples, and committed none 
of their Doétrines to Writing. 
How much this Method muft con- 
tribute to the Improvement of the 
Memory, is eafy to judge: And if 
this Habit of remembering were 
more ‘cultivated than it now is, it 
would more than anfwer the Pains. 
The Country Labourer, who was 
never bred to write or read, keeps 
as faithful a Debt-Book in his Me- 
mory, as his Landlord carries in his 
Pocket. 

How far the Memory is capable 
of extending itfelt, no Perfon can 
tell, for Want of trying it to the 
utmoit: It has reached to a fur- 
prizing Depree in fome. Ce/far 
ufed to falute all the Freemen in 
Rome bv Name: And we read of a 
General, who knew every Soldier 
in his Army at Sight. We have it 
affirmed, that Monfieur Pafehal 
could remember aii he had read, 
thought, or done, from his Child- 
hood. A great many other re 
markable Initances of this Kind 
might be collected. 





Letter from Lady Mary W—y M—e 
ta Mr. P—, viving an Account of 
the Operas and Comedies of Vi- 
Cinna. 


Vienna, Sept. 14. 
PERHAPS you'll laugh at me, for 


thanking you very gravely for 
all the obliging Concern you ex- 
prefs forme. *Tis certain that I 
may, if I pleafe, take the fine 
Things you fay to me for Wit and 
Raillery ; and, it may be, it would 
be taking them right. But I ne- 
ver, in my Life, was half fo well 
difpofed to. take you in Farnett, as I 
am at prefent; and that Diitance 
which makes the Continuation of 
your Friendfhip improbable, has 
very much encreafed my Faith in it. 
I find that I have, (as well as the 
reit of my Sex) whatever Face I fet 
on it, a ftrong Difpofition to be- 
lieve in Miracles. Don’t fancy, 
however, thatI am infe&ted by the 
Air of thefe popifh Countries; I 
have, indeed, fo tar wandered from 
the Difcipline of the Church of 
England, asto have been laft Sunday 
at the Opera, which was performed 
in the Garden of the Favortta, and 
I was fo much pleafed with it, that I 
have not yet repented my feeing it. 
Nothing of that Kind was ever 
more magnificent; and I can eafily 
believe, what I am told, that the 
Decorations and Habits coft the 
Emperor thirty thoufand Pounds 
Sterling. The Stage was built over 
a very - e Canal, and at the Be- 
ginning of the fecond A&, divided 
into two Parts, difcovering the Wa- 
ter, on which there immediately 
came, from different Parts, two 
Fleets of little gilded Veffels, that 
gave the Repreientation of a Naval 
Fight. Itis not eafy to imagine the 
Beauty of this Scene, which | took 
particular Notice of. Burt all the 
reft were perfeét!y fine in their Kind. 
The Story of the Opera is the In- 
chantment of Aina, which gives 
Opportunities oi great Variety of 
Machines and Changes of the 
Scenes, which are performed with 
a furprizing Swiftneis ‘che The- 
atre is fo large, that "tis hard to 
carry the Eye tu the End of it, and 
the Habits in the utmoit Magni- 
ficence, to the Numbe: of one hun- 
dred and eight. No Honfe could 
hold fuch large Decorations ; put 
the Ladies all] fitting in the open 
4 Ar, 






















































Air, expofes them to great Inconve- 
niencies, for there is but one Ca- 
nopy for the Imperial Family ; and 
the firft Night it was reprefented, a 
Shower of Rain happening, the 
Opera was broke off, and the Com- 
pany crouded away in fuch Confu- 
fion, that I was almoft fqueezed to 
Death.—But if their Operas are 
thus delightful, their Comedies are, 
in as high a Degree, ridiculous. 
They have but one Play-Houfe, 
where I had the Curiofity to go to 
a German Comedy, and was very 
glad it happened to be the Story of 
Amphitrion. As that Subjeé&t has 
been already handled by a Latin, 
French, and Englifh Poet, I was cu- 
rious to fee what an Auffrian Au- 
thor would make of it. I under- 
ftand enough of that Language to 
comprehend the greateft Part of it, 
and befides I took with me a Lady 
that had the Goodnefs to explain to 
me every Word. The Way is to 
take a Box, which holds four, for 
yourfelf and Company. The fixed 
Price is a Gold Ducat. I thought 
the Houfe very low and dark ; but 
J confefs the Comedy admirably re- 
compenfed that Defect. I never 
Jaughed fo much in my Life. It 
began with Fupiter’s falling in Love 
out of a Peep-Hole in the Clouds, 
and ended with the Birthof Hercu- 
Jes. But what was moft pleafant, 
was the Ufe Jupiter made of his 
Metamorphofis ; for you no fooner 
faw him under the Figure of 4m- 
phitrion, but inftead of flying to 
Alcmena, with the Raptures Mr. 
Dryden puts into his Mouth, he 
fends for ve Taylor, and 
cheats him of a laced Coat, and his 
Banker of a Bag of Money, a Few 
of a Diamond Ring, and befpeaks 
a great Supper in his Name ; and 
the greateft Part of the Comedy 
turns upon poor Amphitrion’s being 
tormented by thefe People for their 
Debts. Mercury ufes Sofa in the 
fame Manner. But I could not 
eafily pardon the Liberty the Poet 
has taken of larding his Play with 
not only indecent Expreffions, but 
fuch grofs Words as [ don’t think 
our Mob would fuffer from a Moun- 
tebank. Befides, the two Sofa’s 
very fairly let down their Breeches 
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in the direct View of the Boxes, 
which were full of People of the 
firft Rank, that feemed very well 
pleafed with their Entertainment, 
and affured me this was a celebrated 
Piece.—I won’t trouble you with 
farewell Compliments; which I 
think generally as impertinent, as 
Curtifies at leaving the Room when 


the Vifit has been too long already. 
Of Fitrat Incratitupe. 


I N former Ages, an Attention to 
the Diétates of Gratitude was 
reckoned an indifpenfable Part of 
our Duty, and nothing was looked 
upon in a more deteftable Light 
than an Infenfibility of Favours, or 
an unworthy Return where we had 
been inthe leaftobliged. One par- 
ticular Species of Gratitude was 
held inviolably facred ; and the Ro- 
mans were {o religioufly punétual in 
the Performance of it, that they put 
the Offender’s Life in the Power of 
his Benefactor, wherever they faw it 
tran{grefled. 

The Inftance where the Romans 
punifhed the Want of Gratitude 
with fuch Severity, was the Breach 
or Negleét of that Tendernefs and 
Affe€&tion which was indifpenfably 
due to a Parent from a Child : That 
fenfible People judicioufly confi- 
dered, that if a Man could behave 
with Ingratitude to a Parent that 
had endued him with no lefs a Blef- 
fing than his very Exiftence, he muft 
be dead to every Senfe of Obliga- 
tions from any other Quarter, and 
fancied that a Perfon capable of 
burfting through the moft facred 
Ordinances of Nature, was capa- 
ble of burfting through the moit 
facred of Society too. From this 
Principle, in the early Ages of that 
celebrated Republic, a Father was 
invefted with an abfolute Authority 
over the Lives of his Children, and 
he that was not a good Son, was 
univerfally looked upon as a bad 
Member of Society. 

An ungrateful Son can fcarcely 
ever make agood Man. The Ties 
fubfifting between a Father and 
Son are of a Nature fo inconceiv- 
ably delicate, that he, who is capa- 
ble of {napping them afunder, is 


incapable. 
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incapable of being bound either by 
Gratitude or Honour to any Body 
elfe.---’Tis incredible, Sir, to think 
the numberlefs Hours of Anxiety a 
Parent muft endure before he can 
rear a Son to Maturity. --- Tis in- 
credible to think after they have 
even brought him to Years of Dif- 
cretion, how unceafingly foli- 
citous they are, left fome unfore- 
feen Calamity fhould blaft the Har- 
veft of their Happinefs, and cut 
him unrelentingly off: And what 
does a Parent require for all this? 
What does he demand for the Gifts 
of Life, Education, and Fortune, 
beftowed, but that the Son will 

ay a little Attention to his own 
ehiwell and treat the Hand to 
which he is fo eminently obliged, 
with Tendernefs and Refpeét. 


Te natural Credibility of a future 
State. 


[NX Order to eftablifh our Minds 
“ in the fublime Faith and Hope 
of a Life to come, and a State of 
Immortality, on the fureit & largeft 
Foundations ; it is requifite to raife 
and enlarge, as much as _ poflible, 
our Apprehenfions of the Grandeur 
and Excellence of the Works and 
Defigns of Almighty Gop. . 
Before the Breath of Life infpired 
our firft Progenitor, before the Moun- 
tains were brought forth, or the Soil 
4 the Earth was formed, before the 
ivers flowed, and the Ocean filled 
the fpacious Cavities of the Earth, 
from Everlafting there was GOD; 
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the fole felf-fufficient Deity? Were 
there not always Worlds and Syf- 
tems without Number, peopled with 
Myriads of intelligent Beings, be- 
holding the Glory and rejoicing in 
the Goodnefs of their Creator ? — 
Could Infinite Wifdom ever exift 
with no Defigns in Execution? ---- 
Could Almighty Power ever lie 
dormant and inaétive? Could exu- 
berant Goodnefs ever be barren and 
unprofitable ? And the Fountain of 
all Life and Good fend forth no 
Stream of Beneficence ?------ When 
we lift up our Eyes to the Heavens, 
and view the fublime Regions of 
the Worlds above, we behold fome- 
thing of the Glory of God: The 
Scene is indeed vaft and magnifi- 
cent, beyond the Strength of Hu- 
man Imagination: In contemplatin 
which, we wonder with a childi 
Ignorance and Incapacity; we guefs 
a littl, underftand ts and full 
comprehend zothing. Yet this Prof- 
any or inconceivably great, is 
ut a Little Scene in Comparifon of 
what hath been, is now, and ever 
fhall be, in boundlefs Ages and 
Spaces. The Works of Almighty 
Gop are now, ever were, and ever 
will be, adequate to the inexhautti- 
ble Plentitude and abfolute Perfec- 
tion of his own Nature. 

But if the Power, the Wifdom, 
and the Goodnefs of Deity, never 
were, in any Age of paft Kternity, 
inactive or unbeneficent; it fol- 
lows, that there may be exalted Spt- 
rits now exifling ina glorious State, 
who are not of Yefferday like our- 


the firlt and only Potentate, who /e/wes ; but who have been for Mil- 


holds Immortality, Life, and Ex- 
iftence, in Himfelf; who is all, yet 
feparate from all; who pervades and 
fupports every Thing; who connects 
the remoteft Parts of Eternity aud 
Immenfity ; who is the Life of all 
that live, the Exiftence of whatfo- 
ever exiils ; whofe Wifdom, Good- 
nefs, and Power were withott a Be- 
ginning, the fame in the paft Eter- 
nity and will be the fame without 
nd. 

In revolving backwards the inter- 
minable Series of Ages paft, before 
this World was made, can we ever 
come to a Period when there were 
ne Creatures exilling, nothing but 


lions of Ages, and who may not be 
able themielves to trace back their 
own Exiftence, through fo vait An- 
tiquity, to the remote Beginning; 
who neverthelefs may at firit have 
inhabited a World, and animated 
Bodies fimilar to our own; and 
having acquired Virtue and pafied 
the ‘Trials of Life and Death, be- 
came the proper Objects of Divine 
Favour, and arote to Glory and Im- 
mortality.--What fhall be, may have 
been, what hath been may b> hereaf- 
ter. Andno Angel, no created Spi- 
rit, but Godalune Auaws all bis own 
Works and Defigns from Everlajting 
to Everlapting. 
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Inconceivable Revolutions have nicates the following Particulars re- 
taken Effe&t in remote Ages. One lativeto a pretty large Farm that he 
World or Syftem hath ftill fucceed- keeps in his own Hands. 
ed to the Ruin of a former, before He never ufes Yard-Dung, which 
this World had a Beginning. And always contains numberlefs Seeds of 
how great and wondrous was the Weeds; his Land, therefore, is re- 
Change, when fromthe Decay and markably clean. _ 
Diffolution of an old World this new _ He has laid Drains from all his 
World was railed! When the Stables, his Cow-Houfe & Kitchen, 
Spirit of GOD fixft moved the enor- into a large Refervoir funk and 
mous confufed Mafs, feparated the bricked, in which he has fixed a 
Elements, and difpofed every Part good Pump. 

to its proper Place: When _ In this Refervoir he preferves the 
GOD fatd, let there be Light; and Horfe-Stale, Pot-Liquor, Brine, and 
Light fhone upon the dark Surface Chamber-Lye made in his Houfe, 
of the Barth: Let there be liv- Stables, and Yard. , , 
ing Creatures to replenifp the Earth; ; This Compoft ufed with Caution 
and: they were: Let Man be 1s his beit Manure. _ 
made; and Man was made ia the f- The Caution neceflary he thus 
mage of GOD, bearing, in his /pi defcribes : Fill the Water-Cart half 
ritual N tare, fome Similitude of full with Pond-Water; then fll it 
the infinite eternal Spirit, who made quite from the Pump fixed in the 
him Refervoir. Sprinkle this on the 
If fuch and fo preat and aftonifh- Ground immediately after Chrifmas 
ing the Effects of Divine Power and for Grafs, and compleat the Dref- 
Goodnefs in Ages paft; why fhall fing before the End of Feérza- 
not oguat Events come to pais here- ry. : 
after ?—Why fhould it be thought in- For Wheat ufe this Manure in 
credible thats OD Jfhould raife the April, for Barley in May, To {prin- 
Dead? — When we cenfider, that kie the Ground with this Mixture, 

Power, which commanded the Light fix at the Tail of the Wates-Cart 

to exift, eave Form and Motion to two Leathern Pipes about four Feet 

the vaft Orbs of Heaven, and Life long, at the End of which faften a 

toevery living Creature ;—rhat W¥z/- ‘Tin Rolfe, like that ufed in watering 

dom, which by unknown Springs di- Pots; faften thefe Rofes to the two 
reéts all the Revelations of the ma- Ends of a ftout Stick, fo as to keep 
terialSyitem, and byinvifibleChains them half a Yard afunder; to the 
conneéts the remoteft Parts of the Middle of this Stick tie one End of 
vifible Creation, and forms the Bo- a ftrong Line, about two Yards. 
dies and Souls of Men with un- When the Cart is brought into the 
fearchable Skill;——+rhat Goodnefs, Field, the Horfes muft move ina 
which is the Source of all Joy and flrait Line, and a Boy behind the 
Happinefs, which hath given the Cart muft, by Means of the String, 
Earth to the Sons of Men for their keep fwaying the Rofes from Side 
refent Ufe and Pleafure, and makes to Side, by which the Land will be 
arth and Heaven confpire to their f{prinkled at leaft twice the Width 

Support and Delight ; what Ef- of the Watering-Cart ; fo that the 

fefis may not be expeéted in Ages Land is lefs trodden by half than if 

to come and Worlds invifible, from a watering Tunk was fixed at the 

fuch unlimited Power, Wifdom and ‘Tail, which could only fprinkle a 

Goodnefs ? Stripe equal to the Width of the 

S Acciationsd.} Cart. 

(10 b¢ continued. This Method produces great 

Crops, and a confiderable Gain 
The Benefit that may be reaped from 2\fo arifes by Sale of the Yard- 

Horfe-Stale, &c. as a Manure. Dung. 
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Recipes for chapp'd Lips, Se. Beft Methed of extrafing the Virtue of Hots. 6€g 


never ufes any Yard - Dung, but 
when it is trenched and thrown up 
in Winter, gives ita good Drefling 
with this Manure: His Onions come 
fooner, and are larger and fweeter 
than eae other Onions exeept Spa- 
nifo; his Cabbages, Beans, and 
Peafe are better, and the Plants in 
his Afparagus Beds appear earlier, 
and the Heads are larger and better 
taited than any that are produced 
in the common Way. 

It is alfo of great Benefit to Fruit- 
Trees, but then it muft be full three 
Parts Water, except for Vines, 
which will bear it without any Mix- 
ture of Water at all. 


Recipe for curing chapp’d Lips. 
T AKE Tutty and the Oil of Eggs 

well mixed together, and rub 
the Lips therewith, after wafhing 
them with Barley-Water or Plan- 
tain- Water. 

Some People affirm there is no- 
thing fo good in fuch Cafes as the 
Greafe that comes out of the 
Wooden Ladles that are ufed in 


Kitchens, when they are put before 
the Fire. 


Recipe for curing the Tooth- Ach. 


PP HE Root of yellow Water Flow- 
er de Luce rubbed on the Tooth 
which is painful, or chewed in the 
Mouth, in an Inftant, drives away 
the Pain of the Teeth, arifing from 
what Caufe foever. | 


The true Method of extra&ing the 
Virtue of Hops in Brewing. 


TH E ufual Method, is to put in 

Hops without any Preparation 
into the ftrong Beer, or Ale Wort ; 
The Confequence is, thatthe richer & 
better the Wort is, thelefsit will par- 
takeof the Efence of the Hop. ‘The 
rich fat Wort fheathes up the Pores of 
the Hop, and, as it were, embalms 
the Leaves, fo that the Beer, or Ale 
Wort, can extract fcarcely any Part 
of the neceflary Quality of the 
Hop: But when it ts put into the 
{mall Beer Wort, a Fluid of a more 
thin Nature, then the Pores are un- 
fheathed, and the {mall Beer is ren- 
dered too bitter. Therefore the 


Hops, before they are put into the 
ftrong Driak, fhould be previouily 
foaked in a Pail or two of hot Wa- 
ter. To confirm the ‘Truth of this 
Obfervation, take a Quarter of an 
Ounce of the beit Green Tea, and 
inflead of pouring on it fimple boil- 
ing Water, let the Water oe the 
fame Quantity of Sugur boiled in 
it that would be neceilary to {wecten 
fo much Tea when made, and you 
will find that the Sweetnefs of the 
Water will prevent its extracting 
the grateful bitter Flavour of the 
Tea. 


An Account of a very extraordinary 
a in a fubterraneous Vault at 
Palermo én Sicily. 


M D’ Orville in his curious Accoun®™ 
of Sicily, lately publifhed, fays, 

** A Sight which ittruck him ex- 
tremely was the {fubterraneous 
Vault of the Capuchius near the 
Harbour of Palermo. On entering 
it one inflantly fees with Horror a- 
bove One Theoufand dead Bodies 
dried up and fixed either to the 
Walls or in the Niches of that dread- 
ful Cemetry. All thefe Skeletons 
are cloathed in Grey, like the Fa- 
thers of the Convent, though they 
admit the Dead of all Ranks, as 
well thofe who are ambitious of that 
Honour asthofe to whom it becomes 
a Difgrace. The Attitudes of the 
latter are various, like the Punifh- 
ments of which they were worthy. 
Here is a Figure, which crowned 
with Thorns, feems to have been 
torn in Pieces by them. There is 
another which bends under the 
Weight of an enormous Crofs. 
Others have a Rope round the Neck; 
onethinks onecan readin their Coun- 
tenances the Torments which they 
have fuffered. But what makes an Ad- 
mittance after Death into this fright- 
ful Society fo defirable, is the Repu- 
tation of the Sanétity of thefe good 
Fathers; and their Readineis to 
perform miraculous Cures, of which 
our Author had the Satisfaction to 
fee the Farce. Befides, many of thefe 
Spectres begin to be thought Prodi- 
ies ; and upon the Whole, great 

Paine are taken to make the devout 
Multitude believe that the Prefer- 
vation 
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vation of thefe Carcafes is itfelf a 
Miracle much fuperior to the Pow- 
ers Of Nature, and of Art. It is 
meverthelefs well known, that in 
many fubterraneous Places the Na- 
ture of the Ground alone, by Means 
of fome Precautions, effects this 
pretended Prodigy: Witnefs the 
Caverns of Touloufe, and of Cre- 
mona, and efpecially thofe of the 
Capuchins of St. Ephraim at Naples. 
M. D’Orville had been there, and 
he informs us that inftead of drying 
them, (as they do) and preparing 
their Skeletons with Lime, the Ca- 
puchins of Palermo are contented 
with hanging for a Year in fome 
little Caves, inacceffible to the Air, 
the Corpfes of thofe who are def- 
tined to the Honour of figuring in 
this grand Affembly, which repre- 
dents the Dominions of Death and 
the Shades. 


RuLtes and Maxims for the 
Conpucr of Lire. 
a, H E Promifes of Hope are 
fweeter than Rofes in the Bud, 
and far more flattering to Expeéta- 
tion: But the Threatenings of Fear 
rea Terror to the Heart. 

Neverthelefs, let not Hope allure, 
mor Fear deter thee, from doing 
that which is right; fo fhalt thou 
be prepared to meet all Events with 
an equal Mind. 

The ‘Terrors even of Death are 
no lerrors to the Good: Reftrain 
thy Hand from Evil, and thy Soul 
fhall have nothing to fear. 

in all thy Undertakings let area- 
fonable Affurance animate thy En- 
deavours: If thou defpaireft of 
Succefs, thou fhalt not fucceed. 

Terrify not thy Soul with vain 
Fears, neither let thy Heart fink 


within thee from the Phantoms of 
Imagination. 


The SPLENETICK: A Tate. 


“™ YOUR fage and moralift can fhow, 
Many misfortunes here below, 

A truth which no one ever mift, 

The’ neither fage nor moralift + 

Wet, ad the troubles notwithftanding, 

Which fate or tortune has a hand in, 


s 


Maxims for the Condu& of Life.----Death firangely prevented. 


From Fear proceedeth Misfor- 
tune ; but he that hopeth, helpeth 
himfelf. 

As the Oftrich, when purfued, 
hideth his Head, but forgetteth his 
Body ; fo the Fears of a Coward 
expofehimto Danger. — | 

If thou believeftt a Thing impof- 
fible, thy Defpondency fhall make 
it fo ; but he that perievereth, fhall 
overcome all Difficulties. 

A vain Hope flattereth the Heart 
of a Fool; but he that is wife, pur- 
fueth it not. 

In altthy Defires, let Reafon g° 
along with thee, and fix not thy 
Hopes beyond the Bounds of Pro- 
bability ; fo fhall Succefs attend 
thy Undertakings, and thy Heart 
fhall not be vexed with Difappoint- 
ments. 


DEATH frangely prevented. 


IN the Hiftory of Mufcovy, pub- 
lifhed by the Ambajifador Deme- 
trius, we read the memorable For- 
tune of a Country Peafant. This 
Man feeking for Honey, got into a 
hollow Tree, where was fuch a 
Plenty of it, that it fucked him up 
to the Breaft ; and being unable to 
et out, he had lived two Days upon 
fener only, and finding his Voice 
could not be heard in that folitary 
Wood, defpaired of freeing himfelf 
from this {weet Captivity. A huge 
Bear came to the fame Tree to eat 
Honey, of which thefe Beafts are 
very greedy, and defcending with 
his hinder Parts foremoft, the poor 
Fellow catched hold of his Loins: 
The Bear, terribly frighted, la- 
boured with all his Might to get 
out, and fo drew the Penton from 
his fweet Prifon, which otherwife 
had proved his Grave. 
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Fools to themfelves will more create 

In fpite of fortune and of fate, 

‘Thus oft are dreaming wretches feen 
Tortur’d with vapours and with fpleen ; 
‘Transform’d (at leaft in their own eyes} 
To glafs or china, or goofe-pies, 

Other will to themfelves appear 

Stone dead, as Wil] the conqueror, 
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And all the world in vain might ftrive 
To face them down that they’re alive, 
Unlucky males with child will groan, 
And forely dread their lying down ; 
As fearing, that to eafe their pain, 
May puzzle Doctor Chamberlayne. 
Imaginary evils flow, 

Merely for want of real woe ; 

And when prevailing whimfies rife, 

As monftrous wild abfurdities, 

Are every hour and every minute, 
Found without Bed/am as within it. 
Which if you farther would have fhown, 
And leifure have to read-—-read on. 

There liv’d a gentleman poffeft 
Of all that mortals reckon beft : 

A feat well chofe, in wholefome air, 
With gardens and with profpeéts fair : 
His land from debt and jointure free, 
His money never in Soush Sea ; 

His health of body firm and good, 
Tho’ paft the hey-day of his blood : 
His confort fair, and good, and kind ; 
His children rifing to his mind : 

His friends ingenious and fincere, 
His honour, nay his corfcience clear ; 
He wanted nought of human biifs, 
But power to tafte his happinefs. 

Too near, alas! this great man’s hall, 
A merry cobler had a ftall; 

Anarch old wag as e’er you knew, 
With breeches red, and jerkin blue ; 
Chearful at working as at play, 

He fung and whiftled life away : 
When rifing morning glads the fky, 
Clear as the merry lark, and high; 
When ev’ning fhades the landfkip veil, 
Late warbling as the nightingale. 
Tho’ pence came flow, and trading ill, 
Vet ftill he laugh’d, and whiftled fill. 
Tho’ patch'd his garb, and coarfe his fare, 
He laugh’d, and caft away old care, 

The rich man view’d, with difcontent, 
His tatter’d neighbour’s merriment, 
With envy grudg’d, and pin’d to fee, 
A beggar happier than he ; 

And by degrees, to hate began 

Th’ intolerable happy man, 

Who haunted him like any fprite 
From morn to eve, by day and night. 

It chanc’d, when once in bed he lay, 
When dreams are true, at break of day, 
He heard the cobler at his fport, 

Amid his mufic, ftopping fhort : 
Whether his morning-dfaught he took, 
Or warming whiff of wonted {moke, 
The *fquire fufpeéted, being fhrew’d, 
This filence boded him no good ; 
And ’caufe he nothing faw nor heard, 
A Machivilian plot he fear’d. 

Strait, circumftances crowded plain, 
To vex and plague his jealous brain: 
Trembling in panic dread he lies, 
With gaping mouth and ftaring eyes, 
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And ftraining wiftful both his ears. 
He foon perfuades himfeif be hears 
One {kip and caper up the flairs, 
Sees the door open quick, and knew 
His dreaded foe in red and blue, 
Who, with a running jump lie thought, 
Leapt plumb dire@ly down his throat, 
Laden with tackle of his ftall, 
Lait, ends, and hammer, firap, and awl: 
No fooner down, than with a jerk, 
He fell to mufic and to work. 
If much he griev’d our Don before, 
When but o’ th’ outfide of his door ; 
How fordy muft he now moleft, 
When got o° th’ the infide of his breaft ' 
The waking dreamer groans and {wells, 
And pains imaginary feels ; 
Catches and fcraps of tunes he hears 
For ever ringing in his ears ; 
Ill-favour’d fmeils his nofe difpleafe, 
Mundungus ftrong, and rotten cheefe ; 
He feels him when he draws his breath, 
Or tugs the leather wich his teeth ; 
Or beats the fole, or elfe extends 
His arms to th’ utmoft of his ends, 
Enough to crack, when ftretch’d fo wide, 
The ribs of any mortal fide. 
Is there no method then to fly 
This vile inteftine enemy ? 
What can be done in fuch condition, 
But fending inftant for phyfician ? 
The doétor having heard the cafe, 
Burft into laughter in his face ; 
Told him, he need no more than rife, 
Open his windows, and his eyes, 
Whiftling and ftitching there to fee 
The cobler as he us’d to be. 
Sir, quoth the patient, your pretences 
Shall ne’er perfuade me from my fenfes : 
How fhould I rife? The heavy brute 
Will hardly let me wag a foot: 
Tho’ feeing for belief may go, 4 
Yet feeling is the truth you know ; 
I fee! him in my fides I teli ye; 
Had you a cobler in your belly, 
You fcarce would fleer as now you do, 
I doubt your guts would grumble too. 
Still do you laugh ? I tell you, Sir* 
I'd kick you foundly could I ftir: 
Thou quack, thou never hadft degree 
In either univerfity ; 
Thou mere licentiate, without knowledge; 
Thou fhame and fcandal of the college. 
I'll call my fervants, if you ftay, 
So doctor, fcamper while you may. 
One thus difpatch’d, a fecond came, 
Of equal {kill, and greater fame ; 
Who fwore him mad as a March hare, 
(For doctors, when provok’d, will fwear) 
To drive fuch whimfies from his pate, 
He dragg’d him to the window ftrait. 
But jilting fortune can deyife, 
To baffle and out-wit the wife : 
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The cobler e’er expos’d to view, 

Had juft pull’d off his jerkin blue, 

Not dreaming *twould his neighbour hurt, 
To fit in frefco in his fhirt. 

Ah, quoth the patient, with a figh, 
You know him not, fo well as 1; 

The man who down my throat is run, 
Has got a true blue jerkin on. 

In vain the doétor rav'd and tore, 
Argu’d and fretted, ftampt and fwore ; 
Told him he might believe as well 

The giant of Pantagruel 

Did oft, as break his faft or fup, 

For poach’d eggs {wallow windmills up ; 
Or that the Holland dame could bear, 

A child for ev'ry day o” th’ year. 

‘The vapour’d dotard, grave and fly, 
Miftook for truth each rapping lie ; 
And drew conclufions fuch as thefe, 
Refiftlefs from the premifes, 


I hope, my friends, you'll grant me, all, 
A windmill’s bigger than a ftall : 
And fince the lady brought alive 
Children, three hundred fixty five, 
Why fhould you think there is not room 
For one poor cobler in my womb ? 
Thus ev'ry thing his friends could fay 
The more confirm’d him in his way. 
Farther convinced by what they tell, 
*T was certain, tho’ impoffible. 


Now worfe and worfe his piteous ftate 
Was grown, and almoft defperate ; 
Yet ftill the utmoft bent to try, 
Without more help he would not die, 
An old phyficiin fly and fhrew’'d, 
With management of face endow’d, 
Heard all his tale; and afk’d with care, 
How long the cobler had been there ? 
Noted: diftin@ly what he faid ; 

Lift up his eyes, and fhook his head, 
And grave accofts him on this fafhion, 
After mature deliberation, 

With ferious and important face, 

Sir, your’s is an uncommon cafe; 
Tho’ I've read Ga/en’s Latin o’er, 

I never met with it before; 

Nor have I found tlie like difeafe 

In ftories of Hippocrates. 

Then (after a convenient ftay) 

Sir, if prefcription you'll obey, 

My life for yours, lll fet you free 
From this fame two-leg’d tympany. 
»Tis true, you're gone beyond the cure 
Of fam’d worm powder of ‘Fobn Moor ; 
Befides, if downwards he be fent, 

I fear he'll fplit vour nether vent : 

But thea your throat you know is wide, 
And fcarcely clos’d, fince it was try’d: 
The fame way he got in, *tis plain 
There’s room to fetch him out again: 
I'll bring the forked worm away 
Without a Dijenteria. 

Emeticks {trong will do the feat, 

If taken, quantum /ufficit : 
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I’|l fee myfelf the proper dofe, 
And then hypnoticks to compofe. 
The wretch, tho’ languifhing and weak, 
Reviv'd already by the Greek, 
Cries, What fo learn’d a man as you 
Prefcribes, dear do&tor, I fhail do. 

The vomit fpeedily was got, 
The cobler fent for to the fpor, 
And taught to manage the deccit, 
And not his doublet to forget. 
And firft, the operator wife 
Over the fight a bandage ties ; t 
For vomits always ftrain the eyes. 
Courage ! IJ] make you difembogue, 
Spite of his teeth th’ unlucky rogue ; 
I'll drench the rafcal, never fear, 
And bring him up, or drown him there, 
Warm water down he makes him pour, 
Till his ftretch’d guts could hold no more; 
Which doubly fwol’n, as you may think, 
Both with the cobler and the drink, 
What they receiv’d againft the grain, 
Soon paid with Int’reft back again. 
Here comes his tools, he can’t be long 
Without his hammer and his thong. 
The cobler humour’d what was fpoke, 
And gravely carried on the joke ; 
As he heard nam’d each fingle matter, 
He chuck’d it, foufe, into the water ; 
And then, not to be feen as yet, 
Behind the door made his rétreat. 

The fick man now takes breath awhile, 
Strength to recruit for farther toil ; 
Unblinded, he with joyful eyes, 

The tackle floating there efpies ; 
Fully convine’d within his mind, 
The cobler could not ftay behind, 
Who to the ale-houfe ftill would go 
Whene’er he wanted work to do: 
Nor could he like his prefent place, 
He ne'er lov’d water in his days, 

At length he takes a fecond bout, 

Enough to tarn him infide out ; 

With vehemence fo fore he ftrains, 

As would have fplit another’s brains. 
Ay, here the cobler comes, 1 fwear ; 
And truth it was, for he was there, 
And like a rude ill-manner’d clown, 
Kick’d with his foot the vomit down, 
The patient, now grown wondrous light, 
Whipt off the napkin from his fight, 
Brifk ly lift up his head, and knew 

The breeches and the jerkin’s hue; 

And fmil’d to hear him grumbling fay, 
As down the ftairs he ran his way, 

He d ne’er fet foot within his door, 
And jump down open throats no more ; 
No, while he liv’d, he’d ne’er again 
Run, like the fox, down the red lane, 

Our patient, thus his inmate gone, 
Curd of the crotches in his crown, 
Joyful his gratitude expreffes, 

With thoufand thanks, & hundred pieces : 
And thus with much of pains and coft, 
Regain’d the health he never loft, 





